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The discovery 
Author's Notes: 
| do not own any rights or appellations related to the band 30 Seconds to Mars. 


But please do enjoy lol 


Of all the things swarming through Jared Leto's brain that day, entrance into pending fatherhood in the midst 


of hellacious scheduling and touring was not one of them. 


They were nearly halfway through their international Into The World tour of ‘10, it had been quite a long 
stretch. And with the recent recruitment of a new keyboardist just added to the insanity. 


The at least 7 leg tour was not to wind down till December of that same year. 
But let's go back to where it all began, shall we? 


On New Years Eve of '09, still promoting their latest album, Jared had other plans. While champagne is 


common to ring in the new year, others opt for irritating party paraphernalia- 


But what better way to welcome the end of a decade than casual sex in the back of the band's tour bus? 


While alcohol consumption played a large role. The other was of what he perceived as insipid time spent with 
the same people. 


On the same bus and overall sameness of everything. Even down to the meal choices at times was enough to 


drive a person mad. 


The touring schedule was insane at times, seemed never ending. He longed for this type of contact for quite 
awhile. 


Even if he had just met the girl some couple hours previous- it didn't matter. Hell, he was a rock star. Booze 


and sex were part of his job description. 


February Itth, 2010 
One of their routes- oh de tour was Manchester, England. Though they've only played in the country a half 
dozen or so times, he never recalled an unpleasant experience. 


Leto had been tuning and fiddling with his Gibson in back, when from out of nowhere was hit with an 


inexplicable wave of nausea. 
"hmm... that was quite nasty’ 


Leto mutters to himself. A tinge of rasp in his voice. Of course chucking it all as simply being a combination of 
nerves and stress. He knew he couldn't afford involuntary regurgitation onstage. 


Or else the ‘never unpleasant experience would become a reality. While warming up his vocal cords he heard 


his lead guitarist Tomo ask, "hey man, you ready?" 


Of course he wouldn't dare respond otherwise, he had to be, whether he liked it or not. It was a great crowd, 
just a sea of people it seemed- the real question remained though. Would Leto power through this seemingly 
odd occurrence”. 


"How y'all doin?" 


He shouts out to the crowd, trying to get them fired up. 


"I'd like to dedicate this song to all you beautiful people out there. (points out towards the mass) this’ the 


latest single off our new record, this one's called Kings and Queens" 
As the wildlife sound effects fill the air, so does the soothing soft keys of a piano. 


This is almost immediately trailed by the drums and somewhat grunge-like yell from Leto. He takes in a big 
breathe of air then realizing, oh shit, this won't end well. 


As he begins to scream that nauseous feeling returns with a vengeance and everything he'd eaten previously 


is splattered onto the stage floor in front of him. 


